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parks, he listened to life stories that had begun under auspices
as fair as his own, and which had ended in the shambles in
the bottom of the social pit.

They were men who had been injured and maimed at
unguarded machines, and abandoned by their bosses; men
who had sickened because of fourteen hours a day of toil in
airless factories, and been let out as useless; men who had
grown old in the harness and been replaced by younger and
stronger ones. They were men whose industries had been
killed off by changing times, and who had been unable to
find or adjust themselves to new ones, who had been sup-
planted by machines, who had been replaced by women and
children at lower wages, who had been thrown out of work
by depression and had never been re-employed. They were
men who had not been sufficiently skilled to handle new
technical equipment; migratory labourers whose very
jobs forced them to be idle from a third to a half of each
year; the inefficient, the mediocre, the discouraged workers;
slag of competitive and uncontrolled industry who had
chosen vagabondage in preference to the slums. They were
men who had gone on strike against long hours and low
pay, had had their jobs taken by scabs, and been black-listed
by employers.

Jack saw that in five, ten, twenty years he too would be
replaced by a younger and stronger man, would perforce
become part of the slums of the city or the slums of The
Road. He learned two things, first that he would have to
educate himself so that he could work with his brain instead
of his easily replaceable brawn; and second, that there was
something wrong with an economic system that took
from a man the best years of his working life, then cast
him on the junk heap to starve and rot, a tragedy for the
individual and his family, brutalising and wasteful for
society,

By the time he got back to Oakland he knew his thinking
and attitude toward life had changed, that he believed in
something new. He was not quite certain what this some-
tiling was. Professor Chaney's brain led him direct to the